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TO HIS GRACE THE 
Duke of WHARTON, 


M LORD, 


OUR Grace's Merit can in nothing be more 
2 particularly Illuſtrated, than in the Pream- 
ble of His Majeſty's Patent lately paſs d, conferring 
on You thoſe great and new Honours You ſo en- 
tirely Deſerve; I therefore, tho' it be unuſual to 
Dedicate in Poetry, preſent Your Grace with the 
following Lines, being a Paraphrafe only on what. 
his moſt Excellent Majeſty has thought fic to Ex- 
preſs. ; 


By mighty Gęonx E with pleaſure you are viem a, 
He jee hi: former Friend in joa renem d, 
Your Eloquence on the Hibernian Shore | 
Attention dren, Toung WHARTON all dne; 


A 2 [Each 


Each Speech fergriz'd. ! the Energy and Stile 
Shew 4 WHARTON the Macenas of our Iſt, 

Adorns [your ſprightly Genius, ſtill the Truth, 
The Stateſman, Patriot, Senator, in Toath ;, 


In you we find a matchleſs Excellence, 


The Wit of Wilmot, azd Great Cowper”s Sen;e. 


Go on young Prince, 4 Father's ſleps purſue, 
Heve feill your glorious Anceſtors in view, 
Tour Country's Int'reſt in your Bloom ſupport, 
Let WHarTON be an Ornament at Court 7 
By Merit gain d, Be this Jour great employ 
To ſhine amiaſt thoſe Titles you Enjoy; 

To Liberty Jour Inclinations bend 

Thi all your Predeceſſors did Defend. 

Tho Jou are truly Meble in Deſcent, 

Tour Virtnes ont) win the Government 

As jour great Parent Juſtice always bs 
\ By thi: alone a WHARTON's to be ſway d. 
When the Sacceſſion of the Brunſwick Race 


Iz Albion's Tratzs, alas was in Diſorace ! 


Oblig'd 


3 


4 


Oblig'd his Countits, and bis force of Wit, 

The Courtier taught, with Reaſon, to ſubmit ; 
His ſteady Mind 4 Fact ion did Repel, 

He ſbew's what thoſe could Do, who dar d do wel. 


Great GEORGE ſoon WHARTON in thePeeraze raw'd, 


[he Stateſman by his Native Country prais'd, 


| This only part of Favours he Deſizn'd, 
Rewarding Merit with a gen rous Mind - 
Bat ah ſad Fate! Britannia : Depriv d. 

| Tet bold — the Father's in the Son Revi, 
Is you Deſcended from 4 Patriots Loins, 


We view with Joy the Fat her's great Deſigns, 


Jour Antient Stock had ſtill a glorious Cauſe, 


No Anceſtor but who a Patriot mas; 

O ! may it be by Pow'rs above Decreed, 

That nought but Patriots in your Line ſucceed; 
That Truth and Vertue, as in jou, combine. 


And what is Good and Great in fair Britannia ſhine, 


bY, 


So Virtuoas Cato is an Ai long paſt, 

A pleaſing Eye on Touthful Juba cat, 

Numidia”s Printe, of fprighth-Wr ArTON?s frame, 
Juſt Liberty ador'd a Cato's Name, 

Nor was he by the Godlike Chief diſdain'd, 

Great Cato's Favour he deferv'dly gain'd, 


I beg your Grace's Pardon for my weak attempt 


in theſe Lines, and likewiſe for my very great bold- 


neſs in Dedicating the following Performances to a 


Perſon of your conſummate Wit and penetrating 
Judgment, but your Grace is not unſenſible, that 
the Muſes are always aſpixing and preſumptuous; 


And as | am perfectly a Stranger, not only to your 


Crace, but to tht whole Nobility of the Kingdom 


Cit being cuſtomary for Perſonages of Diſtinguiſh'd 


Capacities to be addreſsd upon theſe Occaſions) I ,_ 


hope you'll Pardon my Preſumption, which your 
{uperior Merit has occafion'd from 


My Lord, 
Jour Grace's | 
Moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant, 


a8] 


Giles Jacob 


» 
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Courr Braurtirs: 


Inſerib d to her Grace the Dicheſs of Bolton! 


Sing of SOR 01 ye Gode inpir 
My Youthful Muſe, raiſe high my tuneful Lyre? 
To trace the Beauties of our glorious Clims 
From early Annals, to this ſhining Time, 
IE. Let my weak Muſe in varioys forms Diſplay, 
My veat'rous Genius bids me haſte away. 
| = Bat 
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But hold ! the Task's unfic for Infant Batd, | 
The Theme too Noble, andthe Work to hard, | 
Some Sacred Pen alone has Righe to claim, 8 
Whoſe Thoughts Soblime would Emulaicin Fame, 
Yer muſt I venture, Inſolent deſire 
No longer dubious kindles into Fire. 


And here Great Borrox you invite my Muſe, 
Your form Divine, I you the Model chuſe ; 
All lovely Charms which grace the beauteous Line I: 
Are Bottox's due, gteat Ducheſß they ars thine. E 


When the Third ED wan Eagle sScepter fway'd 
Plebeians happy and their Lord obey'd, 
When Evxgliſþ Arms in Gallia were rever d, 
And the Black Prince was like a Merlbro' fear d, 
When Royal Grandeur reach d the diſtant Main, + 
: And Arts grew famous, as in Bxuns$wick's Reign: 
Then beauteous S ibary with her matchleſs, Charm 7 
The King enſlaves, his am rous Boſom warms 1 = 


E 
( 
F 
4 
E 
1 


CHE 
| Tho force of Capid react? dhis panting Heart, 
| His Flame prevails and Love fill'd ev'ry part; 
| | He doubeful ffrove to ſeize the vertuous Prize, 
| She reigns Triumphant and his Suit denies ; 
His Royal Favour fl regatdles lies: 3 
All theſe great ; o I T0 x are allied to you, 
Like Reſewoxd beauteous, and like S4 burg true. 


I The next fair Female in the Rolls of Fame 
Is Gray's fam'd ReliQ, a Majeſtick Dame, 

Her Charms the mighty Edvard loag ador'd, | 

(The ſweets of Beauty are by all implord) 

At Graftows Mannor he ſucceſslefs lay, 

A Cynick Vertue was the heauteous Gr, 

Her ſoft Excuſes rais d his Noble Love, 

T be vanquiſh'd Edward with his Paſſions ftrove ; 

| His loaging Eyes ſurvey'd the charming Fair, 

in: He ſtrait aſſum um d the winning Lover's Air; 

n The beauteous Gro his pow'rful Charms withſtood, 

+, Yet He a Monarch, and She Fleſh and Blood 3 


. } 
n, 


For 


(4) ) 
For Edward's 's Bed, the beaugepys Gros 89g Gen 
And too, too Pious for his Concubive,...; .. - , /{ A 
Tie r daddy Monarch on her been. 
N geen c.. Dapgbeer he Bibi kn. n n 
With Grey the beautcous he Aſppus g in haſte. 
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Mi Muſe now forwards to the bullying keign, £ 
Nor Pride nor Envy had long dorment hig; 
| The pompous Hepr boldly zrgads the Stage, 

2 ( And Galis's tracts ſubmit ta Tedor's Rage). 

N o Fav'rite e Cropuwel met a direful Fate, 

He blameleß fel to awful Heng s Hate. 
Tty unſtable Tudor from his Church diſſents, 

Tue Canis of Rome, diſdainfully relents : 

1 The Papal Pow? r with, Vengeance is releas d, 

And Abbeys ſoon in Diſſolution, ceas d. 

1 Bur what this Monarch thro? his Pride begua, 
by 6 Great E L was with Vertue dane. 


This 


| (s) 


This was the Age, forgi forgi 1 ive, ye Fair, forgive | 


My wandering Muſe when I my Subſet, leave 


P 2330303. 20} TY N 4G 


| Toſhew the Times { when ſpotleſs Beay 5 


n 


And Vertve gracd — Auna Balex's mind; 


| E. SIS W-$ 4 
This Heav "ly Fair one ba the Royal Red, | 
But luftful Tudor is to Chapges hed, 
The Vertuous 48e to freſh Beauty yields . 
Like od rous Flowers in the lovely Field: ields ; 


C 5 . 
| She ſuffer d calmly, on the Scaffold bore | 


"ik JEÞ.4 EC: Treg? OI8t. rf : 34%; + 


The vengeful, Har, s Wrath, : and wallow'd n 
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Hier num rous Beauties made the Starefinan 8 
His Muſe Inſpir'd, which ar d on lofry Wing; 
He left his Charmer with a fad regret, | 
The hapleſs Youth a Death untimely met. 


64) 


I now „ advabce ts Plous Eowazo's times, 

When ſprightly ; Wat beaurified our Khimes; | | 

When youthful Howany Briedis $ Scepeer fway'd, 
And Rights Devolv'd were rightfully Coavey'd, | 


This blooming Monarch, whothus carl fl pas 
styrd by Great cou Natare's Miracle; | 

js ſhining Vertves tu his lov'd Subjefts won, _ 
He finds no Equal We 1800. Ul 


This Prince entomb 3208 entombl, the falle Lady Gro 


uber fell the T). yraat Mary's prey : 
A Reigh of Bloodſhed and of Wrath ſucceeds, 


Learn'd. Crues Stak'd, and Noble Saſell Bleed. 
But fam'd EL1Z:4:foon aſrqads the, Throne, 
Religina ſhine, apd ear'nly Joys how'c down... 


My dert attempt is Great: Masi Praiſe, 
Ye Powers aboye affift my | bl. Lays, 
Let now my Mule in various ſhapes be ſeen 
Profuſe in praiſe of NAassAau's Heav'gly Queen. 
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Nor 
Youth 
norVertue 
ha 
ve 
fromDeath 
their 
ir ſhields; 


Horrour Dark tremenduous Night, 
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faireſt 
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y Froſts inclem Doom, 
They Languiſh, 
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3) 
O! here i faulter at 48 Enes Loks, 
Cou'd ought but Death 4 glorious Ma Alan eros 
Thou ſpireful Agent to the lovely Fair, 
Such vertue ſure deſerv'd a Heav oly care? ? 
Thus tranſient Beauty with a SPENCER falls, 


She quick Reſigns when her Creator calls. 
And BRK LET, BenxLEY! I thy loſs explore ; 3 


The beauteous BunxLar is alas 11 no more. 


This have! vie w d the Beauties in the Grave I. 
They lie neglected; I my ſubjett wave, Ll. 
on living Charms ny gladſome Muſe ſhall be, 
And CAKOLIXA I advance to thee; 95 
Forgive my to wing Muſe; too weak to grace, |; 
Or praiſe the Beauties of an ANSPACH Race: 

Illuſtrious Princeſs of Brit annis's Iſle, 


Kind Heav'a beholds Thee with regardful ſmile ; 
Your form Majeftick, and your graceful Mien 
Admir d by all, Deſcribe the future QUEEN; 


Ti 


(5) 


'Tis you're the Erlen of this ſhining Age, 
Your Beauty's pow rſul, and your Smiles Engage; 
Your Royal Vertues ſhall unſhaken ſtand 


A laſting Bleffing to this factious Land. 


Near you the Fair ones of a tender Date 


My Muſe command, and my fond Lyre Elate; 


Their inborn vertues, and their Charms unfold 
The pleaſing Forms are of a Heav'nly Mould ; 


The beauteous Females of a Bxunswick Line, 


* 
0 
'9 
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Thro Europe fam'd, fhall till with Luſter ſhine. 


Jo famous Mo N TAGuE I now repair, 


Britannia's Pride, tis you're the matchleſs Fair, 


Your ſhining Treſſes the Beholders move, 
Divine your Looks, your Shape invites to Love; 


On beauteous MoxTAGuk the Heavens diſpenſe 


A Jennings Sweetneſs, and a Churchills Senfe. 


S -:-.- pad 
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Fam'd DoxseT's Beauties next I muſt admire, 


DoRrsSET alone a ſubje for my Lyre, 
Exact your Features, beauteous is your Skin, 
But theſe are Trifles to the Worth within ; 
A Soul unblemiſh'd, and untainted Mind 
In DOKSET center, She's a Fair refin'd. 


Next, lovely HiNchNBROOK appears to view, 
Your various Beauties I ſhall now purſue, 
Your eaſie Airs the manly Soul invite, | 
And num'rous Charms afford the Swain delight; 
| Sweet in your Temper, nor profuſely Gay, 
In praiſe of Thee I could for ever ſtay. 


To Cowerx's Fair now my fond Lyre proceeds, 


A Female's Life compleat in blameleſs Deeds; 
Gentee] your Carriage, to Inferiors kind, 
Vertue alone adorns fair Co wy E R's Mind; 
O happy Female in the vertuous Train, 


Nor ſhall thy Charms great CowyER e'er Diſdain 


Now 


ye 


( 11 ) 


Now famous SyREwsBuRY *tis you Command, 


Your Charms prevail'd in a far diſtant Land, 
Both Rome and Gallia have your Fame approv'd, 


In Foreign Climes his Grace's Breaſt you mov'd; 


By pleaſing Airs the Noble Peer you gain'd, 


Italian Modes by SHREWSBURY arc maintain'd. 


Neglectful Muſe: St. ALBAN not addrefsd, 
St. ALBAN'S Ducheſs by the Court careſs d, 


| Your Perſon Stately, pleaſing is your Air, 


Your Shape inviting, and your Features fair ; 


With CAR OLINA you have chief Command, 


And Goodneſs flows from fair St. Al BA Nes hand. 


Next, Ha 8 1114 adorn the ſplendid Court, 


Where beauteous Females i ina Train reſort; 


Amidſt the Graces CAKOLINA {hines, 


But wounding Charms ſhe to herſelf confines. 


A — Here 
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Here in the Front fair BELLANDiNE appears, 


Your matchleſs Charms each gazing Youth reyeres, 


Exact your Shape, your Skin a ſnowy white, 
Your ruddy Checks attract the greedy ſight; 
A groop of Charms in BELLA x DIN E we find, 


A beauteous Form, bur a more beauteous Mind. 


What Pen can pay the Praiſe to 88 due, 
80 Fair, ſo Young, and ſo Religious too ? 
The gay Deluſions of the Court you ſlight, 
And Vertue only can your Soul delight: 
Difrob'd of Pride and ev*ry vain Diſcaſe, 


Lou CAN OLINA only ſeek to pleaſe. 


LA?EL the Modeſt next my Muſe ſurveys, 
LaPer that merits a ſuperior praiſe, 
Gentcel your Perſon, your Complexion ſweet, 
In yau alone all tempting Beauties meet; 
Your form Engaging is my Mufe's care, 


And fam'd I. av E L's a captivating Fair, 


The 


( 13) 


The beauteous Ho w I can with pleaſure view, 


Your Carriage eaſie, and your Converſe new; 


IC 


Gay as the Morn, Delightiom is your Air, 
Like Snow your Skin, and Auborn is your Hair. = 


Tis you compleat the Beauties of my Song, 


Harmonious Airs ſtill Warble on your Tongue. 


| 


SMITH cloſe purſues with a regardful ſhow, 
And ſhines Auſpicious in the beauteous Row ; 
Thy Beauties num'rous pow'rfully can Charm, 
Each ſingle Feature the Beholders warm. 


And youthful C ARTAR E T Genteely Gay, 


O! may thy blooming Beauties late decay. 


Next, ſtately HowAx D, you're a Fair inſpir'd, 
Your Wit and Senſe are like your Charms admir'd, 
On Crarrox, SeLvin, I ſhould praiſe beltow, 


Nor can forget fair Tirchzuxx, Poes, and Row. 


ARGYLE. 


(14) 


ARGYLE the beauteous now commands my Muſe, , 


% 
Nor can my Lyre ſurpaſſing Charms refuſe; = 
| When once the Hero W arzurTON had view'd A 
He falls her Victim, who had all ſubdu'd. N 
C 


And next GopoLenin I thy praiſe aſſume, 
Thy Lovely Beauties are in early Bloom; 
New pleaſing Charms diffuſe thro' c'ery part, 
With force they Raviſh great NewcasTrE's Heart; su 
The fav'rite PELH A M is by Fate deſign d, II. 
The happieſt Husband to thy Charms confin d. Po 


Exc 
Let now my Muſe its utmoſt skill prepare, X 
Ya 
To ling the Beauties of one German Fair; "1 
1s 
SCHULENBURGH's Charms all Britains Youth's ſur- 1 
| | Ane 
rize 
= | e 
Ten Thouſand Capids basking in her Eyes, | Vo 


He only ſcapes her Wounds who wiſely flies. _ 
_ 


0 
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Of Royal Blood here charming Ho x is ſeen, 
> A Female beauteous of a lovely Mien, 
Her ſnowy Boſom, and her Looks enſlave, 


A form compleat Hip E bounteous Heav'n has gave 


Nor RoxzoRouGH,PokTLAND,ſhall my Pen diſdain, 
Cookk, PouLTNey, WALPOLE, and a num'rous 
(Train. 


Now, I have trac'd at Court, the Beauties down 
rt, Survey'd the Toaſts of this delightful Town; 
Iluſtrious Bo L TON I return to Thee, 

Forgive my Muſe, vouchſafe to ſhine on me, 
Excuſe my Lyre which ſoars on Infant Wings, 
Vour num'rous Beauties and your Vertue ſings; 
Tis Charms diſtinguiſh'd fix my yielding Theme, 
And you fam'd Ducheſs the perfections claim, 
> Like WarLz's ſweet Princeſs in the Liſts of Fame. 3 
| So famous Rxeller ſhews a Piece 8 


Where various Beauties to his Penſil ſit; 


[-? 
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Their 
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Their charms deſcrib'd, He with a Genius warm 


Portraits a Venus in her Heav'nly form, 


I next attempt ( my forwad Muſe to pleaſe) 
To view fair Bo To x late beyond the Seas ; 
Methinks I ſee Europe's Princes lie 


At your fair Feet, and ſor your Beauties die; . 


Fruitleſs their Toils, your chaſte and vertuous Soul 


7 


Their fond Intrigues can in a trice controul. 


T 


But hold my Muſe ! can my weak Pen pretend 


Jo trace your Vertues, or your Beauties end; 


Or view your Lord with IX ELAN D's mighty Truſt, 
Great in the Court, a Noble Stateſman juſt; 
No ! vain the Task, I therefore ſhall implore 


Your Grace's pardon, and attempt no more. 


Cueipds FESTIVAL. 


The Battle of the Gods. 


Day there was was when Cupid made a Feaſt, 


, For Heav'nly Gueſts; a plenteous Table 
| (Dreſs'd, 
The Goddeſſes and Gods invited were 
In Pomp his Grand Repaſt prepar'd to ſhare; 

Th Etherial Tribe compos d a glitt'ring ſhow, 
And thus they Cavalcaded in a Row. 


FH Kreat 
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Their charms deſcrib'd, He with a Genius warm 


Portraits a Venus in her Heav'nly form, 


I next attempt ( my forwad Muſe to pleaſe) 
To view fair BOLTON late beyond the Seas ; 
Methinks I ſee Europe's Princes lie 

At your fair Feet, and for your Beauties die; 


Fruitleſs their Toils, your chaſte and vertuous Soul 


Their fond Intrigues can in a trice controul, 


But hold my Muſe ! can my weak Pen pretend 
To trace your Vertues, or your Beauties end; 

Or view your Lord with IX ELAND's mighty Truſt, 
Great in the Court, a Noble Stateſman juſt; 

No! vain the Task, I therefore ſhall implore 


Your Grace's pardon, and attempt no more. 


IJ. 


Cueids FESTIVAL. 
| O R, 


The Battle of the Gods. 


Day there was was when Capid made a Feaſt, 
bs pur Heav'nly Gueſts; a pleateous Table 
(Dreſs'd, 
The Goddeſſes and Gods invited were 
In Pomp his Grand Repaſt prepar'd to ſhare; 
Th Etherial Tribe compos'd a glitt'ring ſhow; 
And thus they Cavalcaded in a Row. 


3 Great 
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Tf almighty Jove firſt, with Imperial Crown 
Proclaim'd the Rule of Heaven to be his own, 


And tom only that this God implores. 


With Bolt of Thunder in Tremenduous Hand, _ 

The Heav'aly Hoſt obeying his Command; W 

Awful his Looks, Majeſtical his Gate, has 

Attendance num'rous at his Elbow wait. 12 

The ſtately | u q o, on her Lord attend, 1 

T he ſhiniag Fair now lowly condeſcends; i 

In Pearls and Gon this Goddeſs was array'd, wt 

Celeſtial Dladem on her lovely Head. = 

Cloſe at the Heels of Ju EK ſerene Th 

With ſoaring ane, MeExCury was (een. 3 

Next fam d APOLLO with a Look depreſt - 

Advanc'd in form, intollerably dreſt, of 

f Thread bare lis Coat, his Hat of | largeſt ſize He 
Unrig'c, hung cown, conceaPd his piercing Ey Bir 
il The inward Dreſs alone 'tis he adores, of 

1 


wn 


( 19) 


With him the fam'd MI NERYA there appear'd, 


The Heavenly Hoſt this Goddeſs much rever'd, 
In her Right Hand a Book, and Rules of Art 
The Left employ'd, both Miſteries impart. 


The mighty Maxs next follow'd in the Train, 


Auſtere his Looks, and ſwelling with Diſdain; 


In Coat of Mail like Warriour was he clad, 
A mighty Feather on his Aged Head, 


A Burniſh'd Shield, and Sword of matchleſs ſize, 


With Dreſs Equip'd the whole World to ſurprize: 
But beauteous VEN us melts him to delight, 


The Hero's raviſh'd at her charming ſight, 


A ſporting Smile on M x s's Brow is ſeen, 


Inſpir'd his Breaſt with Love of Beauties Queen; 
Of ſtately ſize, Delightſul was the Dame, 
Her Shape and Mien conſpiring to Enflame, 


Fine curling Treſſes her white Shoulders 1 


Of Flowers Coronets on her Head were plac'd, 


D 2 Airy 


(0) 
Airy her Dreſs to Females here unknown, 
Around her Waſt Silk Drapery was thrown, 
Emboſs'd with fineſt Gold her Garment new, 
Her ſnowy Breaſts and Neck expos'd to view, 
To ſight appear'd her fine ſhap'd Legs and Thighs, 
Nought but her Waſte confin'd from Human Eyes. 
On Vexus fair the beautcous Graces wait 
With Cuerp's Flags unfurl'd, advanc'd in ſtate; 
The billing S»axs and Tirtle near her far. 
BEL LO NA next in ſtate her preſence made, 
In Scarlet Cloth Embroider'd {he was clad. 
Next, follow'd Baccnus, round his ſhining Head 
la form of Crown, were vinous Grapes beſpread. 
The Mighty NeyTuxE now to ſight appears, 
Amidſt the Tribe his ruling Trident rears, 

With num'rous Triton: waiting his commands, 
| Her? bowing low a fair Sea Goddeſs ſtands, 
There ſtately Ny mphs lay proſtrate at his Feet, 
With pompous Slaves he ſhews his Empire great. 


The 


le 
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The chaſte D 1 A N A now proceeds in fight; 
And famd As TR KA Patroneſs of Right. 
The Goddeſs TRHEMIS with her poiſing Scales 


And flaming Sword, ſhews Juſtice yet prevails. 


NEwmE 5:5 black with hiſſing Snakes array'd 


The Gods invite, of her Revenge afraid. 
Next C + « Es yellow, Deck'd with Ears of Grain, 


In Pomp appear'd amidſt the ſplendid Train. 


Fair Px14eus fine Dreſs'd now forward mov'd, 
And beauteous F L ORA by the Gods belov'd. 
Then ſhining Pn e 2 us with his glitt'ring Rays, 


And Siſter Lu NA in the Rear Diſplays. 


Harmonius PAN th' aſſembly here Elates, 
And the great Cavalcade young AmynioN com- 
(pleats. 
Theſe Cup 1 v's Gueſts, and thus appear'd ia} 
a (State, | 
With num'rous others tedious to relate, i 
In ſtately Hall immeaſurably Great; on | 
= 


Th extenſive Table decently o'erſpread. 


(22) 


The Furniture here made of Maſſy Gold, 


Hard is the task its Grandeur to unfold, 
Each Table, Stand, and Drawer thither brought, 
And weighty Diſh of fineneſt Metal wrought; 
Here Sweetmeats, Jellies, Soops delicious made * 
Compos d the Grand Repaſt, in order laid, 


a SEN 


At upper end in Ruſty Elbow Chair 
Sat down the mighty JueI!TER with care; 
On his Right Hand bright u x O had a * 


APOLLO on his Leſt ſat with a grace; 


Tue other Cods and Goddeſſes were Lower 


On Stools in order equal to their Pow'r : 
Thus Rang'd, the Ruling God at once begua, 


And on the Soops tell luſtiiy each one; 


God Cue rp waiting with a num'rous Crew 


Of Nymphs and Capids young here not a few, 


The Heav'nly Ne&ar freely they hand round, 
Th' Etherial Gueſts in Gluttony abound 


(53) 
Each God his Health in Bumper drank a-pace 

To Kings Terreſtrial, to all Humane Race, 
Great Albion's firſt (then from their Seats aroſe) 
Went joyous round, none here the Health oppoſe. 


The Meal now o'er fat Baccnus lent his aid, 

A Tun of Wane to the Great Hall convey'd, 
And ſportive grown, the Gods were all profuſe 
Of Wine ſuperior to Bargundian Juice; 
Th' unweildy Veſſel Jovial Baccrnus ſtrides, 
His fam*d Attendants to the Runlet guides; 
At length the Gods with Vinous Liquor rais'd, 
The Feaſt commended, and the Wine now prais'd, 
Fordids in haſte the mighty Jo v x the Cup, 

A Dance enjoyns, then inſtantly ſtood up 
The Heav'nly Tribe, ia Couples ſoon were form'd, 
(Each Breaſt wich Juice of Bacchus equal warm'd) 
Each Goddeſs there a Partner had affign'd 


But black NEMESLs, none to her enclin'd; 


'The 


(24) 

The brisk and nimble Mex cury advanc'd 
With Airy V « xus there a Minuet Danc'd; 
The reſt in Rural Dancing ſoon begun, 

Their Legs they ſhak'd *till all were weary grown. 


| The time of Reſt now come, inſpir'd with Love, 
Each God to ſeize his Partner Manful ſtrove ; 
Briskly anew the Bumper Glaſs purſu'd, 

The larger Veſfel with the wine renew'd : 

Some Kiſs and Bill, and others Liteleſs lay, 

On ſpacious Flore unſeemly ſome diſplay ; 

Fair Juxo, NEeyTUuNE ſtriving to fallute, 

| | There ſtrait aroſe with Jue:iT< « Diſpute, 
Tumultuous ſtrife, began a doubtful Fight; 
Cornuted were ſome Gods this luckleſs N ight. 
The Lucid Orbs v'erſpread with Sable Gloom, 
Some inauſpicious met a deadly Doom; 

The God of War ran drunken Baccaus through, 
A dreadful Rage was ſeen on ev'ry brow ; 


Amidſt 


( 25) 
Among the blended Throng, a Ruſhing flood, 


Some on the Flore lay weltring in their Blood; 
The Acolaſtick Gods impetuous were, 


And Conquer'd all by th' Heroine J u x o near; 
Th' enrag'd NEMES1 s threw her fatal Dart, 
It reach'd the God Apo LL o's fainting Heart * 
The mighty Chief a long time did Contend 
The Tide to ſtem, leaſt now his Empire end 
Amidſt the Buſtle, direful, here alas: 
| Dian 4's Raviſh'd by the powerful Maxs; 
The Ruling Jo v E by NeeTuxNe's Trident feld * | 
To ſtrokes redoubl'd He's oblig'd to yield ; 
And to the Rebels Arms is Juxo fair compell'd. 
Beneath the Board lay JyeiTE a ſpace, 
Then triſtful role, expos'd his mangl'd Face; 
Sparkles his Eyes, and Darting fluid Fire, 
His Senſe reſumes, the Combatants retire ; 
In Sanguine Gore his Head and Checks, for Peac? 
His Voice exalts, aloud, the Batt'lings ceaſe ; 


_ 


Ly — . 


( 26) 


Th' avenging Gol call*d L gions to his ad; 
Appall'd with Fear, nought by the Crowd is ſaid, 
Of AGE a the Inferiors were afraid . 

He loud p roclaims (each one obedient Nods) 
Prohibits thence all Revels with the Gods. 


So in the Courts of Princes here below 
The mighty Pow'rs inteſtine Diſcords know . 


On joyous Mirth a fatal Rage attends, 


- _ — 
r 
* —_—— 
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ö 
| 

. 

[ 
| 
| 


Our greateſt Ge with greateſt Pleaſure blends ; 


| | Nor Vertue, „ iſdom, from the Danger free, 

| Unmcrited, theſe fir ſpall Victims be; 

| | Stil. pompous ctrifes Confuſions dire ariſe, 

| A Faction ſoon beſt Rulers can deſpiſe. 
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Play Hlouſe; ; 
8 A T YR. 


10 famous Drary-Lane and Lincolus. Inn 
My Muſe Repair, in Satire now begin. 
Inſpect the Gay and Fam'd Aſſemblies there, 
Their ſtately Pride and Follies make appear. 
lere 4 Staze-Box you ſec compleatly ſtor'd 
With rich Brocades by Females ſtill ador'd, 


LE 2 An 


(#8) 
An empty Pate with Peruke to the Waſte, 
Each Coat Embroider'd fine, or richly Lac'd ; 
The Rake of Noble Blood here ſpends his Life, 
And fearleſs Courts a Duke or a Lord's Wife: 
Amidſt this Crowd my Lady makes a ſhow ) 


With Patch and Paint, excels the ſprightly Beau, 
Expos d her Breaſts, her Ears with Jewels grac'd, 


On her fine Fingers, Briliant Diamonds plac'd ; 


Her Watch with Trinkets, coſtly Rabies deck'd, 


The common Toys ſhe'll ſcornfully reject, 

She's Nice, Aﬀetted, toſſes up her Head, 

Her Converſe here on Fav'rite Vene dead, 
How Yap'riſh Lady had Repoſe laſt Night, 
What noted Scandal this Day's brought to light, 


Whether this Patch is right, the Eyebrows near, 
In ordzr her fine Mechlin Head-dreſs ſet ; 
For pratling Poll enquiry's made at laſt, 


What Tea this Morn far beſt upon the Taſte ; | 


How 


d, 


Here Beauties meet Admirers to ſubdue : 


Of tiff and airy Females here's a ſtore, 


(29) 
How early firſt her Ladyſhip aroſe, 
What lovely Fruits are in the Play-houſe choſe: 


The Play proceeds, each airy Part admir'd, 


This the whole Converſe by the Fair defir'd ; ö 
By this alone the Female Breaſt's inſpir'd. 


The fam'd Side-boxes next I take in view ; 


In awkward Dreſs a Country Squire is there 

An aged Lady with her Boſom bare : 

Here a young P #1 LL Is fondly heaves her Breaſts; 
With pleaſiag Smile her diſtant Lover feaſts. 


With open Breaſt a Lord of Sixty here: | 


So when a Royal Avzary is ſhown 


The ſtately Swan extends his milky Down, 
With Pride he bridles, wafts him to the Land 
The Praiſe of all Spectators to command. 


The Prude, Coquet, the Courteſan, and Whore: 


Here 


(36) 


Here Beaus and Rakes amidſt the Fair Ones ſit, 


Some frowaz ſome ſmile, ſome bow and low {ubmit 
The Golden Snuff. Box offer d to each Fair, 

On Diamond Ring, the Hand toſs' d with an Air; 
Employ'd the Females Fan with, equal Care. 


in ope S/ds-box embolden'd Rakes compel 
A wiſtly Look, from faireſt Vemales ſteal ; 
A whi'e they gaze, admire, and then Revile, 


On Fzroales ne'er before ſeen, rudely ſmile. 


In glitt'ziag Dreſs young Beaus are frequent ſeen, 


Wirn Lace bedawb'd the Soldier here is known; 
Sometimes a Lord is by the Audience ey'd, 
All ſtand the Houſe's Hifs to ſhew their Pride. 


0 ito - — — —— —_ <a> te ĩ A no MN ES ——— 


The {irlt day's wear rich Suits are amply ſhewn_ 


Sits 


63 


Next o'er the Pit I caſt a curious Eye; 


Here Rakes and Whores, ſpruce Prentices I 'ſpy, 
In view a Clown, and near a gaping Wit, 
Here a ſly Bawd, and there a flyer Cir ;? 
The rich Mechanick with a Look demure 
And Spouſes airy of Gallants ſecure ; 

The wanton Female hither oft repairs, 
Improves in Dreſs, aſſumes the Courtly Airs; 
Here Secrets to each Fair the Rake imparts, 


Are eaſy learnt the dear Cornuting Arts; 


With luſty Swain a Female's ſeldom cloy'd, 
The Miſer's Pelf for Pleaſure here employ'd, 
To Tavern takes the Rake his lovely Dame, 
Performs his utmoit to allay her Flame, 


Tho' Hausband lite he (till comes off but lame. 


Apprentice Louths for Pleaſure here purloin 
Their Maſters Wares, and rob them of their Coin, 
Plunder unknown the Counter and the Box 


To gain a Female, — oſtentimes a Pox. 


From 
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From hence the lofty Gallery's in view, 
Where Waiting Maids are ſeen in Dreſſes new, 
Of lower Rank the Citizen here too; 


The tender Female eaſy you may know, 

In Tragick Strains, alas! her Tears oerflow, 
Sometimes deſcends a briny Stream below. 
From hence, as if Mount Helicon was near, 

'And the Nine Muſes Reſidence had here, 

Is early clap'd each famous Speech aloud 

By Footmen, Beaus, and a promiſcous Crowd, 


Each one his Verdict freely here may give 


To none the Fate of MI DAs will ſurvive ; 
The Poets till the Galleries obey, 
Supported here, or Damn'd, is every Play. 
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CouN TRY Rever: 


A 
PASTORAL- 
Collin, Numphy, Bumkin, Erabbinol, Elzabetb, 


 Rofrana. 


Þ 0 L436 

E. in the Morn the gliſs'ning Sun did ſheen, 
Or buxom C:ly Milch'd her ſporting Keen, 

Bumkin 1 * ken'd in yon far diſtant Land, 

In Sundays Cloths bedeck'd, he made a ſtand, 


*» — 
— 


* Diſcover by the Eye. 


* Cock! 


( 34) 
Cockt his White Hat, and N eckloth hanging down Wit! 
His Leather Doublet with plate Buttons on, AM 
Worſted his Hoſe, his upper Garment Freeze, In h 
Fine Point in Shun, and Ribbon at his Knees; But 
Then * deftly ran with Elcabeth to play, In S 


I deem the buxom Maid will rue this day. No 


ROSs IXINA. 


Eſtſoons I Roſe, + ſcant had I up'd fo rear, 


But in the Welt I faw the . Welkin clear; By 
Spruce E!zabeth I in yon Field eſpied Ike 
With Hat of Straw Red Ribbon in it ty d, WI 


Her Smock was Snowy white, her Kerchief clean, No 
WichGown! bedight, hightwaggiſhlook'd the quean Th 
Her Fazen ſheen'd like Glaſs in Windows bright, Fo! 
Her Cheeks leck Roſes mix'd with Lilly white, He 


— 8 eee — | m—_ Le 
*Nimbly. — 

+ Guels, | 
Very ſoon. | l 
Scarce. 1 
The Sky, or a Cloud; a Saxon Word, x 


Set in order; likewile an old Saxon Word. 


635) 


n With crop ear d Quaif around her lovely Head, 


A Maſlin Apron down atore beſpread; 
In her white Boſom looſe a N oſegay lay, 


But ſweeter's Elæa. than the Flowers of May; 


In Shoes of wooden Heels were * Claps's ſeen, 


No good will tend this mighty pudder I + ween. 


Cx Ahr INNO. 


No Cock had crow 'd, ne tender Lambkin play d. 


Iken'd young Numphy in tine Veſt array'd; 


With Cudgel trudg'd along, to Revel bent, 


n, No louting Fiz, he look'd unuſual | Queint, 


h 


The blithſome Boy fair ELSA. likewiſe Courts, 
For her at ev'ry Revel Numphy ſports ; 


He'll Joke, and Jeſt, and Crack, for Manhood try, 
. Leek any Courtier Fawn, Diſſemble, Lie; 


lu. 


—_— 


In the Weſt Country, Buckles arc call'd Claps's. 
Think, or Conceive. * 
Arch oi Waygith. Chance), 


59 In 


636) 


In pleaſant * guiſe a Sonnet ſings the Swain, 
T his Youth by far the ſpruceſt of the twain; 
*F'wixt theſe two Lads how will the Maiden play 
| wot ſhe'll cry alack and well-a-day. 


Let Bumkin and the Blichſom Numphy fight, 
For E!=abeth in her fine Cloths bedight, 
Sweet Roſian's Love is Collins only care, 
i Love thee more than Dad or Mamma Dear, 
Than Hobian's Dame her Geeſe or youngling Pigs, 
Than Yearlin + Bearns love Sugar, Cake, or Figs, 
Than *Squire Bumdin his fine Defteſt Horſe, == 


Ill take Roſana better or for worſe. 


— 


Manner. 3 


+ Au i Word for Children. 


ROSTANA 


NA. 


637 


ROSIAN As 


See yon clear * Reen on th' other (ide behold 


There Keen and Swine full Twenty now are told, 


Of Grain I've late a hundred Buſhels grown 
And twenty Strikes of W heat and Rye now ſown, 
A Flock of Lambkins, Ews, eke Weathers ſtore, 
Twain Geldings, and of craking Geeſe a Score; 


Let Collin plight his Troth, and make a Rout, 


Sure all my Wealth ne'er Weds to ſuch a Lout ? 


Withouten + Meed, a Wight, a Blunderbus, 
Why does young Collin now prick forward thus? 


COLL 
My Roſian dear, tho? Riches I have none, 
My Love embrace, or in yon Broke I drown, 
True Love excecds mehap the Miſer's Coin, 


Tis that alone blithe Pleaſance will enjoyn ; 


pe Ee ET 


1 — 


* A {mall Brook. 
+ Fame or Kenvwn, 


\ 


(33) 


Let now Roſiana wiſtful look on me 


And fill my Breaſt with fondeſt Lover's + glee, 
Or lend your Garters, on yon ſpreading Oak 
PII liſtleſs hang, if Roſian ſtill provoke. 


ROS IANA. 

Away ye Lout, conſent I you ſhall hang, 
| Ere you ſhall want PIl find a luſty Strang; 
„ Tho by your Courage many a Maiden's won 
I ſhall not put the Marriage Shackles on, 

T wot ye think I now ſhall wed an Oat 
Away will * gee my Wealth become a Scoff, 
Like Folkes at Court with you in haſte take up 
Ere Wedding Night give Collin a Grace Cup: 
Ceaſe Collin, ceaſe, aſide thy Courtſhip lay, 


Here what the buxom Elæabeth can ſay. 


t Joy, deriv'd from a Dutch Word. | 
+ A Word us'd in the Country for give. 


21. 


639) 


ELZABETH. 


This Morning“ rear, Fenkin, the Lad confound, 


Put my twain fav*rite Bullocks in the Pound, 

My hoddy Dame eſtſoons requir'd em bock 
Whilſt I in Dumps all Day have been on Wrack; 
My 2 Breaſt is fill'd with deadly Pain, 


My Heart will burſt, O! it will rend in twain. 


Nu uv. v. 

My youngling + Bollocks in their ſteads im pound 
They'll then no longer feed in Neighbor's Ground, 
Ne Gambol in the Vill, no Yoke require, 
They'll, certes, there be deeply in the Mire : 

But hold, the Sports of Revelling commence, 


See all the Plays with Pleaſance now from hence. 


— — 


+ Early. 
+ Bullocks are call'd Bollocks in Glocefferſbire. 


(e 


CRAEBIN OI. 


See on the Green in tidy Dreſs around 

The lofty May-Pole, * defteſt Dancers found; 
There's Lubberkin, and Joan, delightſome Kate, 
With Fiddle, Strum, and {queaking Flagelct ; 


Kate's Petticoat, lcek L1dy's ſtretches wide, 


d 


Half way her Leg, ye ſpy on either fide ; | 
Joan's Cloaths leap up, her Scarlet Hoſe I ſee, 
Kate's lilly Skin I ken above her Knee. 


B u NM K IN. 


See GamboP's Arms Aurelia Fair ſurround 
His Veft and Clothers fine coſt many a Pound, 


In ſilken Gown the wanton Girl is clad, 


Enough to charm a Prince ſhe looks, egad, 


Her Boſom ope, leek Maidens of the Town, * 
See how her ſnowy Breaſts hang dangling down : i 


' 4 
- — 
— N 


* Nimbleſt, Briskeſt. 
Whute- 


(#) 
Whitepot and Chriſtmes Cheat on Table ſpread, | 
Fat Hams of Swine with Roſemary inlaid ; 
Cakes ſtor d withplumbs and fine ſweet nutmeg d Ale 
Oer Spruce Aarelia inſtantly prevail 1 

o how the Lad Diſports and Plays, and Bills; 

No Doubt, young Gambol now her Belly fllls. | 


RoSiANA 

How gay young Lobbin there the Cart-whip ſnap3 
(He'll uſe the Plough and Goad, fill Hedges Gaps, 
Thraſh Wheat and Rye, all Grain win in the Barn; 
To Reapand Mow none liere the Lad can learn.) 
Hark! loud he Whiſtlesfor the Ploughmag's Prize; 
On his great Meed a Damſel there relies; 
Some happy Maid I wiſt ſhall Lobbiz wed, 
His Pipe will charm, and * vite one to the Bed. 


8 | - 


—— — 


An Abbreviation of the Word Invize, us'd in StmerſetÞbire; 
ind many Parts of England. | 


G Na d. 


(42) 


| NuMPHY. 

Sec on a Stool a Maiden raiſed high | 
And Lubber Wight aloft there ſtanding by, 
Quaint Sonnets ſing, fine Madrigals I ween 
Of Wantley*s Dragon, Roſamond, Shore's Jean; 
Fair E/zav?th is Roſamond to me, 


Let me now kits, this Night King Harry be. 


BUwNKIN. 
Yon Hob and Toy tuſtle on the Green, 
*Erſt were they taught the Art of Wreſtling clean, 
See Toby's Head adown upon the Graſs, 
His Heels perl high into the Air, alas ! 
Should Elzabeth now fall aliken he, 
her fit-down — and ſomething elſe ſhould ſee — 


CRAZLBBINOL, 


l ken a Smock bedight with Cobweb Lace 
Amidſt the Crowd, on Pole, hang with a grace; 


— 


— 


* Sometime ago. 8 
Twain 


(43) 


Twain Virgins there appear upon the Plain 


For lovely Prize, fee how they run amain; 
Gazing each Youth the deftly Maids purſue, 
In Breath they {till the lufty Swains outdoe. 


| N u u u *. 

See vent rous Lads with Cudgels in the Air 
Lay round each one, ſad Bruiſes never fear; 
See how the Blood ſpins out from Tcby's _ 
The lab'ring Weapons broken are in twain 3; : 
For Silver Bowl John ventures there his Head. 
His Danger moves the Breaſt of ev'ry Maid : 
PII doff my Veſt and Doublet eke throw TH 
And luſty Bamtiu's mettle I'll now try 5 | 
Behap what will I'll for my Sweetheart hight, 
Try on the Green my overcoming Might : 
The Man ſhall now to Elzabeth be ſhown, 
And which deſerves the fair Maid for his own. 
Pl ſtrait n the ſturdy Lad defie, 


G 2 CR A- 


(44) 


CRABBINOL: 


And Pl your Second be altho* I dyc. 


'ELZABETH. 
Beware young Namphy, ſee the Cudgels tall, 
Amidſt the Crowd behap you'll loſe your All; 
| | I gang along, not lag, it's Three a-clock, 
 Ere-Namphy gains the Cup, I'll win the Smock. 


CaoLLloLN; | 


Roſana, now the ſpying Gueſts be gone 

yy We'll to a Booth hye till the Sun's adown, : 
We'll Sack and Sugar quaff, be cheary ſtill, 
Ja plenty batten there our Stomachs i! , 


* r ta — — — 


Around ſweet Roſi ans Waſte let Collin cling, 
And a Love Sonnet to my fair Maid ſing. 
Tu dally, kifs thoſe Lips, with Rates play, 


4 —— —T— Ʒ 1 —¾4 0 — 


ROSs IAN A. 


Ful put my blithſome Collin in the way. 


BY 


— 


Pang ms — ; — 


ö 


In Imitation of - 


Mr. Prior's Earl Robert's Mice. 


N Halcyon Days when ANxa Reign, 
And Wealth and Pow'r her Subjects gain d; 
Twain Lads to Law were plac'd Abroad 


In a fair Town near Weſtern Road, 


To Aged Wight of wond'rous skill 
In Law, and all relates to Quill : 

A Tory one, but free from faulr, 

A Rigid Mhz; the other thought; 
The ig itill deem'd a Godly Saint, 
The Tory brisk, facete, and queint 


They 


(46) 


They amicably liv'd a while, 
Each other gave alternate Smile; 
But Envy ſtill the Bane of Friends, 
The harmony of Converſe rends. 


Erſt both they labour'd at the Desk. 


Till on a Day a fam'd Burleſque TED | 7 


On Haaibr.rs the Tory wrote, | 
Then rais'd his Lyre to nobler Note; 


He Verſes made at Sweethearts call, 


And many a Lover's Madrigal, 
il Efrſoons a blithſome Wight become | 
N In Humour gay, oft gang'd from home; | 
| A while he Studied Comic Plays, | 
| | And gain'd a skill in Roundelays | | 
j But firſt he divers Books ſet forth. 
| | In guiſe commendable, of Worth, | 
The 


(47) 


The Law in weighty Points explain'd, 


By famous Bibliopole retain'd ; 
From troublous Thoughts the Lad was free, 


Till now he knew no want of glee. 


The Whig a cunning Wight, was prone 
To Hypocrite, excell'd by none; 
Abſtruſe his Acts tho? Practice great 

| In fam'd Intrigues he'd Recreate, 

Could Cant and Lie, eke Pray and Swear, 
To Mattins go in Morning rear, 

To Bawdy-houſe at Night betake, 

Yer {till a Saint for Partie's ſake. 


By Whig the Tory's envied long, 
For Writing Book and airy Song, 
Lucif'rous N eighbours told in ſpight 
That he's a Diſſaffected Wight, 


The 


(43) 


The Cauſe fet forth in mighty plaint; 


He Voted for Church Parliament, 


At leaft th' Pole· Book he did Scribble, 
Alas! a Crime indelible. 


Scant had the Lad twain years ſurviv'd, 


But Tales a ſtore then falſe contriv'd, 
His Meed in Country did ſubdue 


And genius ſprack uncommon too- 


So tender Plants with Trees o'erſpread, 


By Droppings ſoon grow Faint and Dead. 


This cruel uſage hard to brook, 


Long ſuffer'd, then this courſe he took, 


He farwell wrote to Lads around 
Fall many a Line and welly- bound; 
For London's Town then Deftly came, 
Depending there to raiſe his Fame. 


But 


"ou FRY) . 1— 1— — a: 


0) 
But Malice ftill purſu'd the Wight, 
_ Heliv'd not long from Envies ſight; 
By fatal Jeſt his Friend he loſt, | 


He ftill Writes on, alas to's coſt ! 


At Poetry now labours hard, 

A Volume has Compos'd the Bard, 
A Comedy beſides has done 
Engag'd this Seaſon to come on; 
Be liberal to his new Play, 

Or gad the Wight muſt run away. 


Still in mean time the Lad abſconds 
T'avoid the peſt of dang'rous Duns ; 
His Broad-Cloth Coat is thread-bare worn, 
His Ruffles Lac'd are rent and torn, 
His Hat is ruſty grown, and lean | 
His Cheeks, no Curl in Peruke ſeen; 
| No Tavern knows, ne Girl delights, 
| To pleaſance nought the Lad excites, 
H 


His 


(50 


His Wit has brought him to the pinch 


Of Ruin, yet he cannot flinch ; 


WhiPft his Cotempore lives in State, 
No Wit Diſturbs his gloomy Pate. 


| 


7 


I. 
= VE all-powerful il inſpires 


A Wanton Breaſt with new deſires, 
The fair and beautcous Heav'nly Dames 
The whole Univerſe can ſet in Flames; 
At once the greatcit Senſe confound, 
A Thought Swain in ev'ry part with eaſe can 
wound. 
As Muſickh charms the longing Fars, 
The Eye a Beauty {till reveres, 
Fach Breait it ſtiikes, it large and deep Impreſſion 


makes. 
T4 


to 


Not 


(52) 
Not Ætua's Forge is near ſo warm 
As Love when fix'd on beautcous form, 
In Danger s all like ſtately Veſſels in a Storm; 
T he ſenſeleſs Wretch it pow'rfully awakes. 
II. 
No Limits can Love's Paſſion hold 
Where the young Swain is brisk and bold: 


It wounds the reaſon of the Goul, 


No power on Earth can force of Love controul : 


Kings ir makes Slaves, and Subjects free, 


When Capid Rules ſuch is the fatal Deſtiny. 


5 The happy Youth is blooming Swain 


Who lives and dies on rural Plain; 


The Beauteous Dame in gay and ſplendid Court will | | 


ſhun, 
The Man of Senſe {he'll ſoon deſpiſe, 
Look on the Rake with longing Eyes, 


Who Drinks and Whores, neer ceaſing Chats, and | 


Swears, and Lies, 


By ſuch alone are greateſt fayours won. _ 
e 1 


| | 


4 Tho Maiden Freaſure, her dear Virgin Toy, ſne miſs, 


(93) 
iS 
But n attends the Laſs 
That in the Country Life does paſs; 
When Fifteen Years ſhe calls her own 
Her Breaſts and ev'ry part then fully grown, 
Each Swain is ogl'd with Deſire 
And ev'ry Day ſhe Fuel adds to Capid's Fire. 
Of Love all Night ſhe'll dream with joy, 
In Nuptial Tales the Day imploy, 
She'll talk and read, her pretty heaving Breaſts 
will glow; 
| She'll meet her youthful Lover's Kiſs 
Longing alas ! to know the Bliſs, 


With ſprightly Coliz to the Fields will go. 
IV. 
No age nor Sex, from Love is free, 


The hoary Acad in Love may be; 


| Deformity 


( 54) 


D-formity ev'n be admir'd 


And Beauty 15 not conftantly defir'd : 


33 b 


Som otimes the homely, Swains prevail 


2 LIE 


hen bi Going Charms in all their Pride and 


* $ 


R 2. UE 5 1 18 Love amus d, 


"Row, vorn, Yell not refus d; 


Skins White. aid warthy, Eye Black or Gray. all 


A”. ; A v. 2 


C11: 101 folk Waſte, 14 young, belov'd, 


> 444 Sd4 


hen 1. oe Form is difapprov'd, 


a Mat line Front e Airy] Beau is ſometimes mov'd, 


WY Ren e Fails, lo ſtrange uncertain's 


V. 
{ove T-{43 the tender Virgin pale, 
\ - Henzoun her Caſe in lonely Vale; 
Alternate Bluſh her Cheek gives Fire 


Her Be -auty then the ſporting Swains admire ; 


, + 


40951 | She?ll 


(53) 


" She'll figh and with for Wedding Night, 


- 


And nought but Coin brisk can give her Soul delight. 
TheLove-fick Swains ſtamp, curſe,and ſwear, 
If miſs the Maid, fink in Diſpair; 
Some croſs the Main, like nes toſsd; to loſe 
her Name, 14 eng 

In Sea of Drink forget the Woe, 
Whilſt ſome to rigid Bedlam go, 


Tho? ſtill in vain, in Memory ſhe's graited fo, 
Enjoy ment only can allay the Flame. 


For Love the Swain can fawn and lye, 


In cheating with the Stateſman vis ; 
Like Alexander Fight purſue 
And ev'ry Part of the great World ſubdue ; 
Lay all Things waſt with Martial Air, 
To gain Poſſeſſion of one lovely heav'nly Fair. 
No Lock can force of Love confine q 


It is a Cauſe and Flame Divine; 


No 


(56) 
No glitt ring Coin, nor wakeful Parents can 
recall 

Love from a Female Breaſt when there 
In vain will be the greateſt Care, 

To check the Flame like River ſwift, you'll ſoon 

diſpair; 

It is a Paſhon juſt and natural. 


Its 


Ss dsds 
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Love SONG. 


F.. Silvia, now Time is our own, 


To yon Grove let us ſpeedy retire, 


14 
S888 


We'll there ſport and there play, 
Don't, my Silvia, ſay nay- 


O Cupid, her Breaſt now inſpire. 


II. 

The World we'll contemn and its Care, 
Its Riches and Grandeur diſdain 

If my Silvia be kind, 

Earich'd is my Mind, 

My Breaſt then is free from all Pain 


HE. . 


(58) 


III. 

The Merchant may venture for Coin 
Unthinking, to plough the Seas wide, 
Let my Lips my Dear kifs, 
And partake of the Bliſs, 

On Earth I want nothing beſide. 


IV. 


Town Rakes Conſtitutions can risk, 


Dear Variety always adore ; 


But Fair Silvia alone 


Now I wiſh for my own, 


I deſire beyond her no more. 


V. 


Let the Sons of God Bacchus carouſe, 


Sweet Converſe the worldly deſire, 


Theſe I quit for my Fair, 
Neither Hope nor Diſpair, 
Her Senſe I ſhall always admire. 


2 | 
* 


Wit 


(59) 


VI. 

Dear Silvia we'll yonder reſort, 

With Love we'll there feaſt and delight; 
We'll there talk, Kiſs, and toy, 

| And each other enjoy, 

In my Arms thou ſhalt lie all the Night. 


— 


(6) 
SHESESEES 
Simile on Malicious Flattery, 


s when the noble Pheajant in the Wood 


2 8 


To Sportſman's Call, torfakes the infant] 
Brood, 


The warbling Notte ſoon imitates her own, 


To find a Mate, in haſte ſhe flurters daun, | 
Diſſembl'd Voice, alluring from on tar, 


Her ebbing Lite in vain recalls its Care ; 


She ſtruggling yields to the deſtructive Snarc. 
S9 in the World, the Man with Merit bleſs'd, 
By Friends is leſs than by his Focs careſs'd; 
Ambitious Knaves and Flatterers aſſumd 

Fine Soothing Praiſes, work about your Doom ; “ 
Still ſpeak as you, and with my licricus Art 


They find Acceſs to Secrets, you impart, 


And then with Envy itab ye to the Heart. 


ant 


( 63 ) 


SCLSLSKCESSS ESSIKKKSELS. 
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Nen een we 


F i e 


A Tranſlation of the Xth 0 D E; 
in the Second Book of Horace. 


Rectius wives Licini, &. 


Ive we mult all, and all would live well too, 
Tho” the ſure Rules are known but to a few; 
"Tis beſt not tar toventure in the deep, 
Nor fearfully near dang'rous Shores to creep; 


Aim not too high (nor baſely condeſcend ) 


A ſumptuous Table Envy will attend, 


The happy Mean a preference commands, 


He that can this attain, ſecurely ſtands ; 


But you'll not to a filthy Cell refign'd, 


Or in a Princeiy Seat, this Medium find, 


Too 


(6) 


Too Nice for Cot, againſt the Structure fine, 


| Malicious Winds with greater Rage combine, 


As proudeſt Hills in airy Regions high 


Receive hot Bolts from the red clouded Sky, 
And tow'ring Pines in height ſtill unconfin'd, 


Meet the fierce Blaſts of ev*ry blowing Wind ; 


The Ruin large, as lofty they or great, 


It only ſerves to make the Fall complear. 


The Man who wiſely Rules in Station low 


Above Deſpair, tho' Fortune be his Foe, 


He hopes, and ſtill new Hopes each oth'r furvive 


Till kinder Fate ſhall him Aſſiſtance give ; 


He prudent uſes what he miſs'd before, 


If then his Fortune chang'd, be heap'd a ſtore, 


With thanks he takes the favours now his own 


Suſpects th* Enjoyment of the kindneſs ſhewn : 


Man's Lite in Good or Ill we may compare 


Io Summer's Heat, and Winter's frozen Air: 


Happy 


(63) 
Happy is he with Reſolution bleſt, 
Nor Hopes, nor Fears, prevail within his Breaſt. 


By Pow*rs above are Rules unerring made, 
What's there Decreed, here no one can Evade; 
Therefore when Fate's unkind, its Laws fulfills, 
Bear up the more the greater are your Ills, 
The Tempeſt Weather, till its Rage be paſt 


Afſur'd ill Fortune will not always laft : 


But if a Gale of Wind too proſperous prove, 


Leſſen your Sail, in due proportion move. 


664) 
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Patt of O DE III. in the 3d Book 
of Horace, Tranſlated. 


Man reſolv'd, and Faithful to his Truſt 
ro vertue true, ftill obſtinately juſt, 


Diſdains the fury of a Lawleſs peſt, oy . 2 
| Nes 
Of the rude Rabble, this his conſtant jeſt; BR 'S 


Firm as a Rock he ſtands, on Truth relies, 

The Tyrant's Frowns can with a Smile deſpiſc. 

Nor Whirlwinds, Tempelts, fill his Breaſt with fear, 

The Thunder of th' Almighty Jo E tho near; 

Should the Etherial Orbs confus'dly fall, 

The whole World cruſh, and Daſh in pieces, All, 

Dauntleſs would hear the mighty Crack endure, 

Amidſt a falling World would ſtand ſecure. 
FINES 
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